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Life: Sir John Martin, Churchill

and Empire published by Michael
Jackson in 2000 is an excellent
read about one of Churchill’s
private secretaries but it is not a
study of Churchill and Scotland.
The Scottish Secretaries by David
Torrance (2006) necessarily
involves Churchill in discussing the
Scottish politicians with whom he
worked, but this, like the others,
merely dips a toe; it never dives
into the deep sea of Churchill-
Scotland ties.

Liddle, then, has the solemn
task of making up for seventy years
of oversight. These innumerable
connections sit below the surface
like a rich oil field, ready for
drilling. Cheers, Mr Churchill! is
historical, but the explanation
for Churchill’s rejection from the
Scottish zeitgeist is tied to his
total contemporary politicisation
in Scotland. There are statues
of George Kinloch, Robert Peel,
and even William Gladstone
in Scotland, but only a half-
remembered bust of Churchill in
Glasgow’s Kelvingrove Museum.
His erasure is complete, his
memory a colonial imposition.

Schroedinger’s Churchill is an
irony in Scotland. His detractors,
like Greer, love to remember to
cancel him. Beyond that, Scottish
connections are ignored, and
Churchill increasingly becomes
strictly an English historical figure.

After years of writing features
about Churchill and Scotland, I
find no nugget of information as
funny, ironic, or demonstrative
of the amnesia around the former
prime minister as his friendship
and service in the trenches with
Andrew Dewar Gibb, the Scottish
National Party founder. Gibb’s

book With Winston Churchill at the
Front (1916, re-released 2016) is a
must-read in its own right.

Churchill was a good friend to
Scotland. He liked Scotland, noting
that he held special memories of
the northern kingdom, and that it
gave him his wife, his constituency,
and his regiment. As his successor
Harold Macmillan articulated,
Churchill believed that the Union
between Scotland and England
was “of the wedding ring, not the
handcuft.”

Before opting for Chartwell,
Churchill nearly bought an estate
in Scotland. Serendipitously, he
was born on 30 November, the
feast day of Scotland’s patron saint,
Andrew. As a wonderful dovetail,
the first biography of Churchill was
written by Alexander MacCallum
Scott, a former private secretary,
Liberal MP, and a man as Scottish
as his name implies.

Churchill followed Prime
Minister Asquith in calling for
“Home Rule all round” and
several times supported Scottish
devolution as part of a federal
United Kingdom. Churchill
reiterated this in the 1950s when
saying he would not interfere in the
Scottish covenant and called for a
Scottish Parliament.

Liddle’s emphasis on Dundee
is authoritative, for it is the myth
that every other lie is built upon.
His book is not some grand act of
alchemy. It is a rare treat to find
something new in the ocean of
Churchill scholarship, and Liddle
pulls together a refreshing new take
on Scotland to make for an entirely
fresh viewpoint.

With genuine delight, I can
report the book is precisely the
kind of output for which the
International Churchill Society has
been calling. Liddle is continuing
a renaissance that rightly brings
together the joyful, brilliant, and
typically Churchillian story of his
relationship with Scotland. This
book is not a must-read. It is a
necessary one.

Alastair Stewart is a public affairs
consultant, freelance writer, and
chair of ICS Scotland.

No End of Appeasement

Alan |. Saltman, No Peace with
Hitler: Why Churchill Chose to
Fight WWII Alone Rather Than
Negotiate with Germany, Hobart,
2022, 784 pages, £38/$52.
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Review by Joe Oliver

atever the other
consequences, Britain’s
policy of appeasement

towards Nazi Germany has
spawned no shortage of literature.
Churchill’s authorised biographer
Martin Gilbert began his career
with The Appeasers, and Churchill’s
role opposing first appeasement
and then a negotiated peace has
been extensively explored. For
instance John Lukacs’ Five Days in
May, Nicholas Shakespeare’s Six
Minutes in May, and David Owen’s
Cabinet’s Finest Hour all focus on
crucial events in 1940.

Alan I. Saltman’s No Peace
with Hitler diverges from such
studies (apart from eschewing a
timescale in the title) by examining
Churchill’s opposition to
negotiating with Hitler in a broader
context, combing his long previous
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career for clues. Churchill, a lover
of historical parallels, would likely
have enjoyed this method, which
follows his famous recollection of
becoming Prime Minister: “I felt as
if I were walking with destiny, and
that all my past life had been but

a preparation for this hour and for
this trial.”

Saltman certainly embraces a
longue durée approach, devoting the
first eight chapters to events before
the 1930s, and acknowledging
this “potentially involves trillions
of facts.” Remembering Arthur
Balfour describing Churchill’s
The World Crisis as “Winston’s
autobiography disguised as a
history of the universe,” we could
accuse No Peace with Hitler of
being a full biography of Churchill
disguised as a study of British
policy towards Nazi Germany.

Seeing the decision to fight
on in 1940 in the context of
Churchill’s long career certainly
throws up interesting parallels.
To take one example, few studies
of appeasement would take time
to consider whether Churchill’s
attitude was influenced by
memories of 1922, when Turkish
forces under Atatiirk threatened
to occupy the Gallipoli Peninsula.
Churchill, who must by then have
had Gallipoli’s geography etched in
his psyche, demanded the Cabinet
resist this, whilst his colleague and
future béte noire Stanley Baldwin
argued the Turks had a right to
reclaim their historic territory.

Churchill’s prescience also
stands out (as Violet Bonham-
Carter commented, “Demons seem
to whisper to him”) with a 1925
memo considering how a rearmed
Germany could overpower France.
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Churchill concluded that with
sufficient air power, “we might
maintain ourselves as in the days
of Napoleon” and “It should never
be admitted that England cannot, if
the worst comes to the worst, stand
alone.” The military analysis as well
as the rhetoric clearly lodged in
Churchill’s copious memory until

1940.

Beyond Britain alone, Saltman’s
study also reminds us of Churchill’s
deep knowledge of global politics
and personalities, vast even
by the sprawling horizons of
Imperial foreign policy. Churchill
was aware of Hitler as early as
the 1923 Munich Putsch, when
many German, let alone British,
politicians were blissfully ignorant
of the emerging Nazi threat.

The masses of information
Saltman provides, sometimes
simply in bullet point lists, can
seem a bit relentless for the reader,
but makes an excellent source
book to dip into. There is a feeling
of “seminar suggested reading”
here, but enhanced with frequent
quotations providing the views of
other historians whilst leaving the
reader to decide what weight to
give them.

Churchill scholars will still find
much of specific interest, notably
the detailed account of Churchill’s
changing relationship with Neville
Chamberlain, reminiscent of Leo
McKinstry’s Attlee and Churchill
dual biography. Chamberlain’s
often forgotten final phase moving
from ardent appeaser to last-
minute ally against a negotiated
peace is justly highlighted. The
vital “days in May,” when the
War Cabinet met nine times in
three days to discuss potential
negotiations, are also impressively
documented, almost in minute-by-
minute detail.

Such epic length may be
daunting for all but dedicated
Churchill enthusiasts, but surely
there are enough of these amongst
the readers of Finest Hour to assure
an appreciative audience.

Joe Oliver is a freelance writer
currently working on a book about
Winston Churchill’s life after 1945.

A Reckoning in the Air

Roddy Mackenzie, Bomber
Command: Churchill’s Greatest
Triumph, Air World, 2022,
288 pages, £20.
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Review by Michael Graydon

en offered the chance
to read the draft of
Roddy Mackenzie’s

Bomber Command, I wondered if it
would tell me anything new. It did.
It traces the journey of its author,
the son of a Canadian bomber
pilot, in discovering his father’s war
and how it had changed his life.



